a second Virgin Mary.

A I still wanted to escape from him. When I tried,
he . fell into hysterics; on one occasion he even,
barricaded the door with the furniture. Twice or three
times 1 did succeed in getting out, but he followed me
about the streets muttering: '"Don't leave me, honey.
Don't go, don't go, don't......" It was less embarrass-
ing to stay on, so I stayed.

^inter changed to spring and spring to summer*
and Richard's letters started again. He had an assured
post now9 and was beginning to talk of bringing me
out. At last came a letter which enclosed a cheque for
my fare and expenses. Jack pleaded piteously with me
to stop with him, but I had only needed such a jolt to
free myself. Richard's sister Barbara and her husband
had not heard how I had spent the last six months. They
made the arrangements for my voyage and ate a fare-
well dinner with me.

Jack and my mother saw me tearfully off at
Tilbury. As I mounted the gangway I felt I had said
good-bye to my old world.
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